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astrology. Let the palace and my throne be guarded with men armed
with arrows, swords, spears, guns and bombs. Bodies of mighty
artillery-men, themselves surrounded by sword-bearing infantry, shall
surround the golden city.                                                        [Exeunt.]

SCENE 2
Enter OGRESS.

OGRESS. I am the pretty sister of the king of the ogres. I am
very handsome, neither tall nor short. My hair-knot is lovely, my
body is pure with the purity of a virgin. I am handsome, though I
myself say it I am well-experienced in the affairs of human beings.
My wit is forty-fold, my cunning is thousand-fold, I have ten thousand
disguises, I can change myself a million times, and my beauty is
million-million-fold. I am clever, though I myself say it. I am as
clever as the clever parrot of the Minister Mahaw. I can conquer all
by my wit. If a person has a crooked mind, I make it straight. If a
person has a long mind, I cut it short. If a person has a sticky mind,
I wash it. In fact, however clever a human being is, I can cope with
his wit and vanquish him. Now I must hurry to the abode of the
human beings, and get myself some human flesh, for I long to eat it
again. My big brother of the orchestra, please adorn my ears with
your jewels.

[The orchestra plays, and when it stops, she has arrived at the

walls of the city.}

What! Nobles and commoners, swords and spears guard the
city in and out. Friend ogress, it is extremely difficult to enter the
city. Friend ogress, you cannot lose your food, you cannot go back
to your own palace empty-handed, you cannot go home without
anything. Mistress ogress, you cannot go home without success, you
cannot afford to lose your reputation. Everybody would be laughing
at you. It is difficult to enter the city, but it is not impossible to do
so. Use your wits, my mistress of cunning. You are the sister of the
ogre-king. Steel your heart and use your wits. Ah, I have thought of
a plan. I will create by my supernatural power a lovely cradle of gold,
entwined with emerald necklaces, inlaid with gold. I will assume
human form and seek admission to the palace with my gift of the
jewelled cot.                                                                              [Exit.]